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finding myself face to face with the 
strangest collection of aliens ever 
brought together in one spaceship 
- well, if you can't, read on - it’s 
all in this week's thrilling episode of 
the "Dogs of Doom"! 

Yes, it's been a strange and 
puzzling week! Alien zoos... freak 
dimensional holes in space ... 

After ail these centuries of time 
travel there's still quite a few sur¬ 
prises left in universal store! 

The future of many civilisations 
is in jeopardy in our exciting 
feature, the "Horns of Nimon". 


Happy times and places, 




/CONTENTS 

DOGS OF 
DOOM 3 


TYRANNOSAURS, THE 
WINGED WARTHOG MAN, 
XXARGON AND TENT RAX 



U.N.I.T HOTLINE 

YOUR CHANCE TO GUARD EARTH'S FRONTIERS AGAINST 
AN A TTACK FROM THE STARS! 

THE HORNS OF NIMON 

LORD NIMON, THE LAST REMAINING SCIENTIST OF THE BATTLE- 
WEARY PLANET OF SKONNAN, HAS FOUND A WAY TO REBUILD 
HIS PLANET'S PREVIOUS GREATNESS . . . BUT WHAT ARE HIS 
MOTIVES? 


TIME-TALE 

ANOTHER MYSTIFYING TALE OF TIME! 


12 

GALLIFREY GUARDIAN 17 

18 


DR WHO'S NEWS AND VIEWS 


THE HOLE TRUTH 

THE DOCTOR SETS OUT TO 
DISCOVER WHAT LIES ON THE 

OTHER SIDE OF A FREAK -- _ 

DIMENSIONAL HQLE IN SPACE. .. 

FANTASTIC 
FACTS 23 

UL TIMA TE PROOF THA T FACT IS 
MORE AMAZING THAN FANTASY! 

YONDER... 

THE YETI 25 


A GROUP OF ROBOT 


Another HaCsA Scan by Gothman 


















































































































































































































agents! Here is this weeks coded 
messages hot from HQ! 

SECURITY 

CODE 

GREEN 

ZAFAM GMOXG I MESEG 
LUGTNEOM RUPA. 
TIMWRAXX XAMFIZGX HIZ 
SA DMECMIWWAK GE BURR. 
GTA TOWIZ HEREZUXGX EZ 
BIRKEM PEOZK EOG GEE 
RIGA! 

SECURITY 
COIH< RED 

OQR PXGOR UADGNDRV 
RDL TNRTRYOR QALPR 
OTXYCCYIS FMBL' 
BNRWLNDA JBNLP OMIYD 
IPRPJRNA. GDXR SDXNRGD 
IBNLPADXR RADGNA EYA 
ASNRGDRNJDXGI NQR 
TAMAWRTDRV. . . IXK 
AM NS R A RGCC TPRPJRNA 
HDL SNRWLND NG/U GMBL 
JAYSXDYISA. 


\ KNOW YOUR ENEMY 

valuable mineral resources that they^ 

were able to become a leisured 
society, dependent on their robots 
for all strenuous work. 



SUBJECT: The Robots of Death 

PLANET OF ORIGIN: Kaldor 
WEAPONRY: Laserson Probe 
devices which emit a beam capable 
of burning through steel. 

SOCIAL STRUCTURE: Colour 
denotes responsibility :- 
Black . . . Simple, non-speaking. 
Green . . . multi-functional, 
speaking. 

Silver.. . complex speaking robots. 
HISTORY: Intelligence reports suggest 
that the human colonists on Kaldor 
were capable of making some of the 
most technically complex robots in 

The Kaldor colonists had become 
so rich through the sale of their 


The reports by UNIT'S Scientific 
Advisor relays how an unscrupulous 
scientist named Taren Capel 
altered the robots programming, 
turning them into ruthless 
murderers determined to extinguish 
all human life. 

Taren Capel is now dead, but the 
robot civilisation has continued. 
Re-establishment with the mother 
colony of Earth is a possibility; so 
be warned of these robots . . . they 
are only as reliable as their 
programmers. _ J 





























HORNS OF 

NIMON 


T rapped helplessly on 

terrifying brink of a black 
hole, the Doctor, Romana 
and K-9, find thomcolue* 
unwillingly drawn into 
geous plan to destroy 
planets of the universe, 
heart of this evil plot lies the 
cold and brilliant minds of 
alien race called the Nimon. 
race who have already left a trail 
of death and destruction 
throughout the universe. Can 
anything be done to stop their 
fiendish plan of 
domination? 

Events centre on the fallen, 
battle-weary planet of Skonnos, 
once one of the greatest military 
empires the universe has 
known. Nowadays, the few 
remaining decrepid warships are 
barely able to make the regular 
journey between Skonnos and it: 
neighbouring colony, Anethe. 

Yet, for some, the dream of 
new Skonnan Empire remains 
very much alive . . . especially for 
Soldeed, the planet's last 
remaining scientist, who devised 
and built the strange maze-like 
warren, now inhabited by the all- 
powerful Lord Nimon. 

This creature, an alien from a 
civilization far in advance of 
their own, offers to rebuild the 
Skonnan Empire, giving back 
them their former greatness. All 
that the Nimon asks in return ' 
supply of hymetusite, an energy¬ 
giving mineral to be ceremonially 
handed over by an appointed 
group of Anethians. 

What the Skonnans never 
suspect are the Nimon's real 
motives. This dangerous alien 










certain oblivion, the Doctor is 
puzzled by the co-pilot's frantic 
sense of urgency. Who is this 
strange god that the Skonnans 
must appease whatever the cost? 
Slowly, the Doctor begins to 
realise that something sinister is 
afoot. . . 

If an answer to the mystery 
was to be found, it lay in the 
strange maze which had become 
home to the bull-like god, 
Nimon. Suspecting great evil, the 
Doctor sets out determined to 
discover the truth. 

His worst fears are confirmed. 
The promise of a second 
Skonnan Empire was nothing but 
an elaborate trigk by the evil 
monster, Nimon. The monster 
had used the hymetusite to draw 
life from his human sacrifices 
and, with the incredible power 
he had managed to generate, the 
Nimon had created the terrifying 
black hole in which our intrepid 
Time Lord was so nearly lost. 

But worse was to come. Black 
holes are bad enough, but this 


one was just a small part in an 
incredible plan to win galactic 
domination. The Nimons, a 
hideous, power-crazy alien race, 
had been using black holes to 
travel through hyper-space, 
leaving a path of devastation 
throughout the universe! 

The Nimon's portal through 
space must somehow be 
destroyed. The future of many 
civilizations hinges on the strange 
labyrinth of Skonnos ... the 
complex built by the Nimon as a 
receiving area for ships travelling 
through the black hole. 

By overloading the complex, 
the Doctor manages to rig a huge 
explosion, bringing destruction 
to the Nimon and his sinister 
home. The rest of the Nimon 
race, trapped in the wake of their 
own devastation, are left to die 
on the now barren worlds they 
had previously conquered. The 
Nimon threat was destroyed as 
much by its own greed for power 
as by the Doctor's lucky inter¬ 
vention! 


being clearly has a far wider 
purpose than a mere desire to 
help a fallen civilization. And 
what terrifying secret lies within 
the Nimon's sinister maze-like 
warren from which no-one has 
ever returned? 

In his usual inimitable style, 
the Doctor arrives on the scene 
just as events are moving towards 
a climax. The last ship bearing its 
tribute of hymetusite is en-route 
to Skonnan when it is drawn off 
course by the gravitational pull 
of a black hole. 
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Mk LANG-ANG-ANG! The rau- 
M cous din of Elkan's make-shift 
alarm shook his mind into 
wakefulness! Twisting on the bunk, his 
feet hit the tiled floor of his labora¬ 
tory before he was fully aware of what 
was happening. Cradling his head in his 
hands, he winced against the noise as 
the memories of his dreadful plight 
returned to him. Willing his body to 
do what it must, he lurched drunkenly 
towards the centre of his laboratory 
floor. Yes ... it was beginning again 
... A fetid, nauseous tide of decaying 
debris poured like lava onto the floor, 
which was already deep in the foul 
substance spewing from the hole. The 
hole itselt was suspended a few feet 
above th* mound of foul, smelling 
debris and was clearly not a hole in the 
commonly accepted sense of the word. 
While from the front there was 
nothing unnatural about the hole, 
from the side or the rear it was clear 
that the vile mess cascading from the 
hole came from nowhere, because 
there was nothing behind the hole at 
all . . . The hole was a hole alright. . . 
a hole in space! 

Wading into the river of decay, 
Elkan lifted the laboratory door that 
he used whenever the alarm sounded. 
It was encrusted with the evidence of 
numerous previous encounters. 
Heaving his shoulder against it Elkan 
flattened it against the hole. The 
dreadful flow slowed, and with a few 
terminal "splutters", stopped com- 

"Landing imminent Master." The 
dog's mechanical tones echoed around 
the console room of the TARDIS. The 
Doctor was not impressed. 

"Oh no . . . not here, anywhere but 
here ... I should have known that if 
there was a one in three' hundred 
chance of . . ." 

"Well, it doesn't matter now," 
interrupted Sharon, "because we have 
just landed." 

"Logic irrefutable," ventured the 
mechanical dog. "We are here and in 
the light of the possibilities offered, 
how we came to be here is now of no 
interest." 


"Well, it is of interest to me, 
because I'm still aggravated!" Argued 
the Doctor. "Of all the places that we 
could have landed in, that were quiet 
and peaceful, we have to pick one 
right next to a time anomaly . . . 
there's going to be trouble, mark my 
words!" 

Any half hopes that he might have 
had, evaporated as the door of the 
TARDIS opened. If the sight of the 
bedraggled figure, standing knee-deep 
in the decaying refuse, forcing a 
broken-door against nothing, was a 
surpise to the Doctor, then the sight of 
an ancient police-box, materialising in 
his laboratory, was something more to 
Elkan. Relaxing momentarily with the 
shock of it all, Elkan's foot slipped on 
the decaying refuse and with a loud 
SLURP he was instantly engulfed by a 
tidal wave of foul smelling sludge! 

Cooly regarding the bedraggled 
figure groping amongst the slop for its 
spectacles, the Doctor, ignoring the 
disgusting stench that filled his 
nostrils, turned to Sharon. Four words 
escaped him. "I told you so," he said. 

"My dear fellow," began the 
Doctor. "What hospitality is this ? At 
least you could have prepared a little 
light refreshment.. 

The astonished Elkan could only 
babble . . . "you . . . you're from Earth 
. . . Earth . . . that’s a police-box . . . 
but they went out of service years 

"Er . . . interesting set-up you have 
here," said the Doctor, moving quickly 
to an electronic console to avoid 
contact with Elkan's slimy hand. 
Examining the machinery, he appeared 
to make a quick mental calculation 
and said slowly, in the manner of an 
antique collector evaluting a rare 
piece: "Er . . . early 21st century I 
should say." 

Elkan’s eyes widened in amazement 
as he grasped the significance of the 
Doctor's statement. "You're a time 
traveller," he marvelled. "I know ... I 
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and you've come back to visit the first 
man to break the time barrier! I'm 
famous... is that it?" 

"Well, no, not exactly," interjected 
Sharon, sensing the Doctor's unwilling¬ 
ness to disappoint . . . "It was more cjf 
an accident!" 

"Oh I see," replied the dejected 
Elkan, as he sat down on a nearby 

It was the Doctor's turn to be 
bemused. "Elkan," he began. "Do you' 
mean to say that in this er . . . primi¬ 
tive laboratory you have perfected 
time travel 7" Elkan's eyes began to 
sparkle with enthusiasm again . . . 
"Not exactly perfected ... I have 
opened up a sort of time warp, but I 


daren't go through it! Every few hours 
or so a deluge of decaying rubbish 
comes piling through. Heaven knows 
what's on the other side!" 

"Quite," agreed the Doctor, turning 
to look at the hole. "It seems only a 
matter of time before you are over¬ 
whelmed by the sludge, so perhaps 
your best course of action might be to 

"No," shouted Elkan. "I couldn't 
leave, not now, not now\ It was a 
hundred million to one chance that I 
managed to open the warp, I couldn't 
leave now. Everyone else left, but I 
stayed here then and I'm staying here 
now. One day I'll go through the 


Looking through the thick glass 
window into the arid desert beyond, 
where the remains of vast skeletal 
machines lay half buried in the 
sweeping sand dunes, the Doctor 
deduced what must have happened. 

"A mining settlement once," he 
mused. "Probably one of Jupiter's 
moons ... the early 21st Century saw 
a lot of frontier mining come and go." 

"You're right," said Elkan, "the ore 
ran out and everyone left. I was only 
here to observe the weather conditions 
for Earth's records, and a terrific 
magnetic storm shorted out my data 
processor and caused this . . ." he 
gestured towards the hole. "My warp 
... I couldn't leave it now . . ." He 
slumped in his seat, his head in his 
hands. The Doctor resolved to help the 
man in his plight. 



VAROOOOGHA. VAROOOGHA. 


The chilling bellow of the demate- 
rialising TARDIS shook Elkan from 
his reverie. Looking up with a start, 
the room was once again empty. 
"They’ve gone," he thought. "Perhaps 
they were never here. Time travellers 
in an ancient police-box ... I think 
I'm losing my mind!" 

Inside the TARDIS, the activity 
was frantic. "Temporal co-ordinates 
KMG 369P . . . spacial co-ordinates 
800 TYL. K-9's metallic monotone 
was directing activites. 

"It's a good job that your sensors 
are so versatile," complimented 
Sharon. "Otherwise we'd never be able 
to reach the other side of the hole 
without actually going through it!" 

When an image appeared on the 
view-screen, a thick tropical forest 
dominated the view. Yet at one point, 
thrusting through the foilage ... a 
crude platform, and on the platform 

Slightly above, and in front of the 
platfrom was the other side of Elkan's 



The sound of chanting filled the air. 
"OOGA OOGA CHARGA OOGA . . ." 
It rose to a crescendo as the only 
standing figure on the platform began 
to push an enormous plateful of 
steaming food through the Warp! The 
crouched figures behind him were 
kneeling with their hands extending 
downwards in a gesture of worship. 

"They're worshipping him!" 
exclaimed the delighted Doctor . . . 
"Let's get back and give Elkan the 


































"But Doctor,” insisted the worried 
Sharon. "They're passing their best 
offerings through the hole and yet at 
the other end . . 

"A time difference," interrupted the 
metallic dog, . . exists between each 
side of the hole, of forty earth days 
. . . hence anything passing into 
Elkan's laborarory, Mistress, will be 
forty days older when it gets there!" 

Sharon could not hide her astonish¬ 
ment. "What a shame," she said sadly. 
"Poor old Elkan looked like he could 
have done with a good meal". 


VAROOGHA. VAROOOGHA. 
That noise again! Elkan sat t 
upright ... he wasn't going mad . 
they were coming back! 


Stepping from the TARDIS, the 
Doctor took the bedraggled Elkan by 
the arm and led him to the hole. 

"It has been suggested to me that 
you might be in need of a good meal." 

"Oh yes," drooled Elkan. Four 
years on survival pills had been 
absolute murder. . ." 

"Well then, in view of that and 
your need to be appreciated, I suggest 
that you should meet your fans . . ." 

"You mean," he said, beginning to 
warm to the idea. "That there are 
people through there who like me?" 

"Like you!" Exclaimed the Doctor, 
"they worship you!" 

So saying he sent Elkan tumbling 
through the Warp into a happier exis- 
tance. Dusting his hands threatically, 
he turned to Sharon and K-9. 

"Do you suppose he'll be safe 
through there?" asked a worried 
Sharon. 


platform began to 
push an 
enormous 
plateful of 

through the 
Warp!" 

"Yes Mistress," answered K-9. 
"Natives are a perfectly well-adjusted 
vegetarian race!” 

Lack of further comment from the 
Doctor prompted Sharon and K-9 to 
turn their attention to him, where he 
stood hands clamped over his mouth, 
shoulders shaking in an incontrollable 
fit of laughter. 

"What is it, what is it?" exclaimed 
an inquisitive Sharon. "Well," 
answered the Doctor, momentarily 
controlling himself. "For an object of 
worship, he certainly would have made 
a somewhat ungodly entrance in the 
lives of his people." 

NEXT WEEK: 
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BREflT COLOURING COMPETITIOH! 

- RESULTS!! - 


Yes, here it is! The results of our great, colouring competition! Each of our hundred lucky winners 
will receive a fabulous, full colour poster of the Doctor. But don't worry if you're not one of our 
successful competitors as we've lots more prize-winning competitions coming soon! 















INDIAN CELEBRITY 

In the village of Poondi, southern India lives a celebrated yogi 
called Poondi Swami (the saint of Poondi). It was a peculiar 
incident that brought him to the attention of the public. Once he 
sat on the riverbed, even when the water in it rose up. Usually he I 
sat on a bank and the water flowed past him on either side, but on j 
this occasion the river was quite full. The villagers thought that he 
had been washed away by the swirling waters, or that he must 
have been buried in the sand. After some days the water level fell, j 
and high sand dunes were left behind. Nearly twenty-five days I 
later, when some people were removing the sand heaps, they 
found the Swami lying under the sand. As soon as the sand was ] 
removed, the Swami got up as though from a sleep, and just 
walked into the village. In this way the Swami came 1 
venerated. 


JUPITER’S RINGS 

Saturn is not the only planet 
with rings. Rings have been 
detected on Uranus and a recent 
space-probe has found rings 
around Jupiter. Soon after Nep¬ 
tune was discovered in the 
1840's, several reputable 
lastronomers claimed to have seen 
its rings but they have never been 


■bath time. 

gg§§§ 

?f jdu could find a large enough 

bath. 

^ SUICIDAL CRIME 

English law'held Sde jo be a 

crime punishable by death. 


fused by last week s reference 
to "buttered tea" in our thril¬ 
ling adventure "Yonder . . . the 
Yeti", we bring you this remar¬ 
kable recipe from the Far East. 

Take one slab of dried, com¬ 
pressed Tibetan tea and place it 
in a pan of water. After 
bringing it to the boil add a 
knob of yak butter and a pinch 
of salt. The result — a fine cup 
of Tibetan buttered tea! 


J vou would o “iterate eveZ f 'siein's Theon ? ther form, 
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TWO MOON DISCOVERY 
1 Neptune has two moons, Triton 
1 which was discovered soon after 
I the planet itself and Nereid, dis¬ 
covered in 1949. But Edgar 
Allen Poe refered to the two 
moons of Neptune in his last 
work. Eureka, written in 1848. 


NAMING PLANETS 


The planet Uranus was nearly 
named Neptune. Other rejected 
suggestions were Herschel (after 
the astronomer who discovered 
it), Hypercronius ("Above 
Saturn"), and Georgium Sidus | 
("George's star" - after George 
III). ) 


nuclear natur 
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vision about the , 
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WHO CARES! 

Welcome to another fun-packed page featuring you, the reader, 

Every week we receive thousands of your letters, but we'd 
like even more! Not only letters but drawings, 
photographs and stories. It's your page! 


GREAT ART 

Dear Doctor, 

I think that your comic 
is great! The artwork is 
fabulous, and so is the 
Fantastic Facts column. 

Andrew Brick, 


JOINING UNIT 

Dear Doctor, 

I would like to say how 
much I like your comic, it's 
fantastic! I've collected it 



Reader Tony Brennam. 


NEW-LOOK WHO 


was also very good. I loved 
the Crazy Caption winner 
on page twelve. I don't like 

much, it is not up to the 
standard of War of the 
Worlds. Stowaway was 
good, but too quick. I got 
the feeling that the writer 
had written it while waiting 
at a red light. Fantastic 
Facts are just great, they 
make one think. Photo File 
is as good as ever. 

Simon Happ, 
Stratford. 


hadn't closed the door as 
quickly as he did, a glowing 
blue slime would have 
started oozing into the 
TARDIS. 

The Doctor adjusted the 
controls of the TARIDS, 
but when he opened the 
door this time the slime 
almost poured in — the 
Doctor had materialised 
almost underneath the 

The Doctor thought that 
he was going to drown, but 
he heard a voice in his head 


hope never to miss a copy. 

I'm going to make sure I 
become a member of UNIT. 

John Gardner, 
Somerset. 


DAAK'S RETURN 

Dear Doctor, 

I have just finished 
reading issue 27, and I 
thought it was great. I 
enjoyed the feature on the 
Jagaroth. But the best part 
of the comic was near the 
end, where who should I 
see, but Abslom Daak, 
Dalek Killer. It seems like 
only a few weeks since he 

Richard Briggs, 

Just goes to show, old 
chap, that you can't keep a 
good Dalek Killer down! 


Dear Doctor, 

Just dropping you a line 
about the new look of your 

It is great to see Abslom 
Daak, Dalek Killer and I am 
looking forward to his 
adventures with the Star 
Tigers. I wondered if this 
will become a long running 

Doctor Who and the 
Dogs of Doom was quite a 
good story I thought. Using 
the old Werewolf idea set on 
another planet and in deep 
space was a really great idea, 
I am also glad to see that 
the Doctor has a companion 
at last. I hope Sharon will 
be around for a long time. 

The UNIT club looks 
good and I intend to join 
soon. The Know-Your- 
Enemy files are very good. 
The feature on the Jagaroth 


SHORT STORY 

The Doctor's TARDIS was 
on the blink once again, so 
the Doctor located the 
nearest planet, and started 
to attempt to land so that 
he could make repairs. 

When the TARDIS mate¬ 
rialised the Doctor pulled 
open the door, only to see 
that he had landed in some 
sort of swamp — if he 


alarmed, I am a friend. Your 
Time craft will now work." 

The slime creature oozed 
back out of the TARDIS, 
and the Doctor closed the 
door. The Doctors fears had 
been unfounded, the alien 
creature had in fact helped 
him faster than he could 
have made the repairs! 

Laura Hope, 
Hornchurch. 


HOME-MADE K9 


Dear Doctor, 

I just thought that I 
would drop you a line and 
tell you what I think of 
your great comic. The 
stories are great. 

I have enclosed a picture 
of me and K-9 — which my 
Dad and I made. 

Gary West, 
London. 



While writing to us, why 
not list your two favou¬ 
rite and least favourite 
features and picture 
strips in Dr Who Weekly 
and send them to us 
with your letter to: 
WHO CARES, 
Marvel Comics, 
Jadwin House, 
205/211 Kentish Town 
Road, London NW5. 


Favourite 1st . 
Favourite 2nd. 
Least favourite 


Ideas for future issues.. 



Dear Mr Newsagent, 

Please reserve/detiver my 
copy of Dr Who Weekly 
every Thursday. 

Name. 

Address . 
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